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	1. Chapter 1

**A/N: Hey guy, I'm here with a new fanfic.**

**To those that's had seen be before, I'm truly sorry but I can't help it. All of these tests are truly "_testing_" my patience.**

**So yeah, this is about a crazy idea with a Disbelief character (Sort of).**

**Disclaimer: Undertale and it's characters belong to Toby.**

**OC belong to me. **

**Disbelief Papyrus belong to whoever made him.**

**Hope you enjoy**

* * *

><p>It's was done!<p>

Finally, after over 6 hours of constantly playing Undertale, I have won!

I have achieved the True Pacifist Ending and won the game.

Toriel, Asgore, Papyrus, Undyne, Alphys, Sans, Frisk, and every other monsters in the Underground have been free, and were finally happy after centuries of being trapped under .

Even Flowey were happy.

Well, as happy as he could anyway.

And that's was it.

Unlike other player who would probably play the Genocide run and sell their souls after that's, I refused to.

I were DETERMINED to not RESET.

I were DETERMINED to let the monsters be happy.

Beside, why would I go and killed ALL of the friends that's I have made? Why would I go and hurt them just to have some "challenge" for myself ? Why would I go and "unlock" some mystery that's I could just see on the Internet? Why would I sell my soul just for something like that?

The answer is simple: There were no reason at all.

And with that's thought, I climb on my bed and beginning to sleep with a small smile of completion on my face as darkness enveloped me.

* * *

><p>Frisk was standing in the same room, the same dark room every time she finished her "run" and staring at her great "partner", Chara.<p>

And she was getting really bored.

"C'mon Chara! Just destroyed this world and get over with it. I want to try out something new this time." Frisk spoke in a frustrating, clearly annoyed tone. She just want to go back to that's bed of golden flowers to start "experimenting" different outcomes again.

"Shush, I'm thinking." Chara said in a low tone voice, making Frisk very confused.

"Thinking? What is there to think about this?" Frisk raised an eyebrow at her demonic partner.

"I'm thinking about a new way of changing the outcome this time."

Frisk replied with a small "oh", before going back to stare at the endless void around her.

While staring at the void, Frisk mind began to drifted to how it's all came to this.

It's all began on that's faithful day.

The day that's she climbed on the legendary Mount Ebott , to get away from the cruel society that was called "humanity". All she wanted was to get away from her alcoholic dad, her slut of a mom, and her disgusting "home".

All she wanted was to die.

It's was quite ironically of what happened after that, to be truthfully, but boy do she LOVED it!

At first, she was so scared, she didn't know what was going on. All she wanted was to ended her miserable existence, not to fell in an ancient world full of monsters!

That's where she first met Chara.

The strange, crazily look-alike "friend" just showed up out of nowhere and started guiding her, through these "monsters", and instructed her to killed those little creatures.

At first, she was so scared of killing a monster, when she first saw it turned into dust.

But don't get her wrong, she wasn't scared because she found guilt and regret or any of those stupid things like that's! No, she was scared because she were afraid of the consequence of killing that's thing. She was afraid that's other monsters would notice this and began to hunt her down. To punished her for her "crime" and violating the "law". That's was the only thing stopping her from ripped her "mom" throat with a knife all those years after all.

But when nothing happened, she had never felt happier in her life.

She killed and she killed, monster after monster turned into dust, and that's stupid goat still had no ideas what happened, and kept on treating her like some sort of innocence child.

And oh, the look on the stupid goat face when she finally realized the truth about this "innocence" child, was so goddamn funny, she can't stop laughing even though she was inhaling enough dust to filled a jar into her lungs.

Then there was all of those rest monsters outside of the RUIN.

All of them, Undyne, Papyrus, Mettaton, Sans.

It's was so much fun to watch and "played" those monsters, watching as they fell into dust, but still clinging onto hope at the last moment of their life.

Undyne with her heroic act.

Sans with his fake smile and laugh, trying to act tough till the last moment.

And the best, Papyrus with his stupid kindness and belief in her to be a good person.

It's even better when he kept says those "nice" and "kindness" things no matter how much times she killed his friends and brother.

But even she got bored after... what was it, 49 RESET?

Right, let's just go with 49 RESET.

And so she started to changed her actions with every different RESET. And with each changes, the outcome changed as well. But there was one specific skeleton that's always amused her the most.

Sans.

No matter how many time-

"I GOT IT!" Chara's voice broke her train of thought, making Frisk very confused.

"Got what?"

Clearly annoyed by this, Chara rolls her eyes and slaps Frisk straight across the face, earning an "OW" from the dazed girl.

"The plan you idiot!" Chara shouted.

"Oh, yeah, right. Sorry." Frisk said sheepishly, before straightened herself as a mischievous smile grew upon her face. "So what did you came up with?"

"Well, remember that the tall skeleton always spares us, no matter what?"

"Yeah." Frisk said with a crazy smile, memories of cutting down the stupid skeleton while he kept trying to give her "MERCY". What a moron!

"So I was thinking, what if we killed his brother first?"

"You mean-!"

"That's right! Sans only have 1 hp, all we need is to kill him when he approaches us outside the RUIN and he will be dead! Not only will we get rid of his stupid ass fight, we can also put the other skeleton to his breaking limit. I wonder how will he respond to that?" Chara said with a demonic grin, eagerly to wait her "partner" response.

Even though, the both of them know the answer already.

"I can't wait to find out." Frisk haven't been this excited in a long time. Finally, a chance to break that's stupid skeleton bullsh*t ego and compassion. She can't wait to see that's skeleton crying and break down in front of her.

Oh, just the thought of it make her crazily excited.

"Well, let's get started shall we?" Chara announced , before the entire world begin to recreate itself, a bright white light enveloped the both of them.

And with a smile of excitement on her face, she let the darkness took her.

* * *

><p>I wake up with a headache, groaning as I do so.<p>

Man, I felt like I got hit by a train in the head or something.

I began to rub my forehead in agony.

Man, I think I had a cold or something. I could literally feel the cold through my gloves-!

Wait, gloves?

I don't have any gloves! What is going on?

Then I realized something.

I don't feel anything on the top of my head.

"WHAT THE HELL?" I said with an unnaturally loudness and a voice that's clearly not mine.

Panicked, I looked down, my eyes bulged out of their socket as what I was seeing.

My hand was completely make out of bones.

* * *

><p><strong>And that's was it!<strong>

**If you want to see more of this, please leave a review.**

**You probably don't want to see it though, this suck.**


	2. Chapter 2

**Was my plan really that's easy to see?**

**Man, I know I shouldn't have wrote the voice part in that chapter!**

**But anyway, here a chapter!**

**Sorry for the bad quality, but you should know that's I am only 14.**

**And if you are wondering why does my English suck so bad, it's because I am an Asian.**

**Also, I had a week full of tests and crap, so yeah.**

**Anyway, here a new chapter**

* * *

><p>My hands, my hands...<p>

THEY ARE ALL BONES!

"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" I screamed like a little girl, falling off my bed and knocked over mine action figures table as I did so.

Geez, why did I even put table right next to my bed in the first plac-!

Wait a minute.

I didn't have any table next to my bed.

And I haven't own an action figure ever since I was 14 either.

The f*ck?

Freaked out, I quickly took a glance around "my" room.

Instead of seeing the baby blue bed that I had grown too familiar with, I saw a red Race Car bed that's look like it belong to a 5 years old kid. But for some reason, I found it very familiar somehow, but I just can't put my hand on-!

Frightened, I turned around to look at the rest of the room that's I was in.

The room I was in contains a racecar bed, action figures, pirate flag, a bookshelf with complex tomes about puzzle creation and children's books, a computer opened up to a social media website, a box of bones, and a closet with neatly hung up clothes.

Then, it's hit me.

I am in Undertale.

And in Papyrus's room, out of all places.
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"AHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" I screamed again, only this time, I screamed out of excitement, not fear.

But the question still remain:

"How did I got here?"

The only thing I could remember was-!

Of course!

There is an answer for all of this, the reason why I was sleeping on Papyrus after beating the True Pacifist run, the reason why I am Papyrus instead of myself!

The answer was very simple.

I am dreaming!

But man, for a dream, it's do feel real.

So, there was only one final question:

What do I do now?

Hmmm, I could just sit back on the bed and do absolutely nothing until my alarm wake me up.

Or...

Before I could even process what just happened, I found myself jumping out of the window with a comical: "WEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!" and did a serious face-plant onto the ground below.

OMG, the snow feel so REAL! It's was so cold, if I didn't know this was a dream, I would have thought it was real or something!

But of course, I know better than that.

Unfortunately, that didn't stop me from doing all sort of crazy stuff either.

As soon as I landed on the ground, I thrown myself up and ran as fast as I can to the front door, opening it and rushed inside.

Oh boy oh boy, it's so accurate to the game itself! The table with the pet rock, the disgusting slimy couch, Papyru-I mean, MY kitchen, and the unmistakable...

Sans socks laying on the ground.

For some unknown reason, I feel like I was...

I was...

Annoyed? Angry?

It felt like those feeling, it's didn't belong to me, like it's belong to someone else entirely.

Oh, who care? I have an entire house to explore, why would I need to worried about something like that?

And so, with that's thought, I thrown myself at the kitchen, DETERMINED to do all sort of crazy things with it.

* * *

><p>"So what would you prefer, cinnamon or butterscotch?" Toriel asked sweetly through the old phone, clearly eager to hear "her" child response.<p>

But to be honest, Frisk just couldn't bring herself to care. All she could think was killing these monsters quickly, so she could finally see Sans again.

Oh ho ho, she couldn't WAIT to see the look on the smiling idiot when she cut him to pieces!

Or well, in this case,

Dust.

And so, with a quick "cinnamon" reply, she shut the phone and make a quick work out of a poor Froggit nearby.

Hehehe, she can practically feels the DETERMENATION to see Papyrus response to his brother death oozing out of her.

Will he breaks down and crying in front of her? Or will he locks himself in his house and mourning over Sans death?

Or better yet...

Will he fight back?

All of those questions, does nothing more than increasing her curiosity and DETERMENATION to kill all of these pathetic excuse of a monster around her.

She just can't WAIT to see her skeleton "friend" again.

Little do she knows, a few days from now on, Frisk will looks back and remembers of this to be the most stupid decision she had ever made.

* * *

><p><strong>And that's was it.<strong>

**Sorry for the short chapter, I did this in a rush, so yeah...**

**But, the next chapter will be much, much longer and much more interesting!**

**Spoiler: Chapter 3-A "brotherly" talk.**

**Containing Sans and our mysterious friend encounter.**

**STAY TUNE!**


End file.
